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The contention of the two famous Houfes 

Till I do talke a word with Warwick, g. 

Now Ifarwickefi uen vpon thy honor tell me true; 

Is Edward lawfull King, or no ? 

For I were loath to linke with him,that is not lawFullheire 
tt'ar .Thereon I pawne mine honour and my credite. ' 
Le*v.VVhzt,h he gracious in the peoples eyes ? 

War. The more, that Henry is vnfortunate. 

Lewie. V Vhat,is his loue to our Sifter Bona} 

War. Such it feemes, 

As may befeeme a Monarch like himfelfe. 

My felfe haue often heard him fay and fwcare. 

That this his loue was an eternall plant, 

The roote whereof was fixt in vertues ground, 

The leaues and fruite maintain’d with beauties funne, 

Exempt from enuy,but not from difdaine, 

Vnlefle the Lady 'Bona quit his paine. 

Z.ew'.Then filler let vs neare your firme refolue. 

Bona. Your grant or deniall fhall be mine, 

But ere this day I muft confcfTe,when I 
Haue heard your Kings deferts recounted, 

Mine cares haue tempted iudgement to defire. 

Lew .Then draw ncere Queene LMargaret^ and be a witneffe, 
That 'Bona (hall be wife to the Englifti King. 

Prince Edw .To Edward, but not the Englifti King. 

War. Henry how Hues in Scotland at his cafe. 

Where hauing nothing, nothing can he lofe. 

And as for you your felfe,our quondam Queene, 

You haue a father able to maintaine your ftate. 

And better ’twere to trouble him then France. 

Sound for a Pofle within. 

Lewie. Hcere comes fome Pofte Warwickg, to thee or vs, 
Pofte. My Lord amba(Tador,this Letter is for you. 

Sent from your brother ,Marque(fe Montague. 

This from our King, vnto your Maiefty. 

And t'nefe to you Madam,from whom I know not. 

Oxf.l like it well,that our fairc Queene and Miftrefle, 
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Tor ke and Lancaster. 

cmiles at her newes, when Warwick? frets at his. 

* p £<J,And marke how Lewie ftampes as he were nctled. 
Lew. Now L Margaret & Warwick? , what are your newes ? 
Queen. Mine is fuch, as fils my heart with ioy. 

Wr. Mine, full of forrow and hearts difeontent. 

Lew. What, hath your King married the Lady Gray. 

And now to excufe himfelfe, fends vs a pofte of papers ? 

How dares he prefume to vfe vs thus ? 

Qu. This prooueth Edwards loue, and Ifarwickgs honefty. 
War. King Lewis, I heere proteft in fight of hcaueu. 

And by the hope I haue of heauenly bliffc. 

That I am cleere from this mifdeed of Edwards. 

Nomore my King, for he difhonors me. 

And moft himfelfe, if he could lee his fhamc. 

Did I forget, that by the houfe of Yorke, 

. My father came to an vntimely death > 

Did I let paffe the abufe done to thy Neece*] 

Did I impale him with the Regall Crownc ? 

And thruft King Henry from his natiuehome? 

And (moft vngratefull) doth he vfe me thus ? 

My gracious Queene, pardon what is paft. 

And henceforth I am thy true feruitor : 

I will reuengc the wrongs done to Lady Bona} 

And replant Henry in his former ftate. 

Q^Ycs Warwick., 11c quite forget thy former faults. 

If now thou wilt become King Henries friend. 

War. So much his friend, I his vnfained friend, 

That if King Lewis vouch fafe to furnifh vs 
With fome few bands ofcholen foldiers, 
lie vndertake to land them on our coaft, 

And force the Tyrant from his fcateby warre, 

Tiisrtothi, new made bride fhall fuccour him. 

Lew. Then at the laft I firmly am refolu’d 
You fhall haue aide : and Englifti meflenger, rcturne 
In port, and tell falfe Edward thy fuppofed King, 

That Lewis of France is fending ouer Maskers, 

To reuell it with him, and his new bride. 
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